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Thinking that he would take long, I went into a field, climbed a tree, and
comfortably laid myself down on a leafy branch. The blue sky overhead, the
silver clouds floating in it, the rows on rows of shining snow-peaks on one
side, the mountains on the other, the green fields with their knee-deep grass
below, the river flowing slowly in front nncl the bod which I had made for
myself in the tree, all these were indelibly impressed in my mind. I began to
think; and the sweet twitter of birds kept accompaniments to the music of my
thoughts	
The oar, and the water it disturbed both glistened in the rays of the moon.
The reflection of the light which the boat carried coiled itself deeper and
deeper in the rippling water.
Beauty of sound strongly appeals to her.
A bird seated on the tree overhead sang melodiously. The foaming water-
fall sang quite a new tune before me. Water gurgled past my feet. On all sides
fresh, green fields inspired new strength. In those moments of joy, I felt,
what more can I desire than to hear this music all by myself, or rather in
company with the low-moving clouds ?
Her description of the Grand Canal at Venice on a
moonlight night and the natural scenery described while
flying from London to Paris form rare pen-pictures in the
language.
VII
Most of her plays and stories describe the trials of an
insurgent woman full of life and romance. The change is
only in motives and circumstances. In each case the
woman has almost the same individuality ; the responsibi-
lity for her misfortunes is also laid on some man who is
held up to ridicule, mockery, or condemnation. Ir\Jhnhjvftn&
Jala, The Waters of Mirage, Kala, the heroine, rejects a suitor
with scorn, for, he wooes with ' the pride of triumph in his
eyes', with authority and not with a sense of equality.
Kala, at one place, expresses herself thus:
Men are cruel. When have they understood womanhood ? And yet, they
demand the affections of women as of right	They do not want a wife to
share their ideals. They only want lifeless statues, which could be sacrificed
on the altar of their whims — Men have always treated women as belonging to
a lower strata. Ramcandra taught that the duty of a king was higher thrm his
duty as a husband. Dharmaraja proved that a gambler's word was more sacred
than his wife's honour. Manu treated women as mere objects of men's lust.
Law-makers laid it down that women were the property of men. Moralists
saw in women mere cunning fetters. What more is left now ? Woman meat*3
an obedient slave, dust for man's feet to tread on	And yet woman loves
,   man with all her heart,

